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CHAPTER XXVI-Contln- ued.

that wns tho olid of nny liopo

SO may liavo hnl of holp from
Lady Dolahnyo. I bowel my

departuro Btlffly, concealing nB best
I could my Inward rngo nt hor
mocking smile, and rlrovo fit onco

to Blenheim House, tho tomportiry

residence of tho Archduchess nnd

her suite. A fooman pasted nmoti to
a moro Importniit person who was
sitting ot n round trihlo In tho hall
with a visitor's hook open hoforn
him. I oxplalned to him my deslro
to obtain n few moments' audience
with tho Archduchess, hut ho only

milled and shook his head.
"It Is qulto lmpoonihlo for hor

Highness to seo nnyono now ?

her departure, sir." ho said.
"If1 you nro connected with tho
press, 1 can only tell you what I

have told nil tho othorB. Wo havo
received a tologram from lllghora
with Bravo iiqwb concerning tho

health of his Mnjosty tho King of
Waldenburg, nnd notwIthtandlnK
tho Indisposition of thu 1'rlncnBB

Adolaldo, tho Archduchess ban
to loavo for Bighorn nt

onco. A fuller explanation v. Ill ap-

pear In tho Court Circular, nnd tho

ArchduchoBs Is particularly anxious

to cxprciB her gront rogrot to all

those whom tho cancollotlou of lmr
engagements may Inconvenience
(loodday, Blrl"

Tho man rccommoncod his tnHk,

which was appnrontly tho copying

out of a list of namoB from ton

visitor's hook, nnd signed to tho

footman with his penholder to Bhow

mo out. nut I stood my ground.

, "You nro leaving to tiny, thou?"
I said.

"We nro loavlng to day," tho man
assented, without glancing up from

his task. "Wo nro noturolly very
bUB'."

"Can't I seo tho Baron von
I nskod.

"It Is qulto ImpoBBlblo, sir," tho

man nnBWorod shortly. "Ho la en-

gaged with hor HlghnosB."
"I will wnltl" 1 doclnrcd.
"Thon I must trouble you, atr, to

wait outsldo," ho said, with a llttlo
gosture of impatience. "I do not
wish to soeni uncivil, but my orders
to day nro poromptory."

At that moment a door opened
and a man camo ncrosa tho hnll,

Islowly drawing on IiIb gloves. I

'looked up and saw tho Huron von
'Lolblngen. Ho rocogntted mo nt
'once, nnd bowod courtoously. At
'tho samo tlmo thoro was something
In his mannor which gave mo tho
impression that ho wiih not alto-

gether plonsod to boo mo.
J "Is thoro nnythlng I can do for
you, Mr. Greatson?" ho nskod, paus-

ing for u moment by my Bldo.

; "I am nnxlouB to obtnlu llvo mtn-uto- s'

Interview with tho Arch-

duchess," I answered, "if you could
manage thnt for mo I should bo
exceedingly obllgod."

Ho shook his head,

"it Is qulto Impossible!" ho said
decisively. "You havo heard of tho
sorlouB nows from lllghora, with-

out doubt. Wo shall bo on our wny

thoro in a few hours."
I drow him a llttlo on ono Bldo.

"Is Isobol hero, Uaron?" I nskod
bluntly.

"I beg your rnrdon Is who
hero?" ho Inquired, with tho air
of ono who Ib puzzled by an Incom-

prehensible quofltlon.
"Isobol tho Princess lsobel, If

you llko has beon lured from our
care by a forgod mossngo. Wo know
her history now, ond wo nro ablo
to understand tho nnturo of tho In-

terest which your mistress has
shown in hor. Thoreforo, when
I And her missing I como to
you. I want to know if Bho is In
this houso."

"If sho woro," tho Haron ro.
marked, "I, nnd everyone olso who
knows anything about It, would Bay
at onco that sho was in hor proper
place. It she wero, I should most
earnestly ndvlso tho Archduchess
to koep her horo. But 1 regret to
say that sho la not. To toll you tho
rutb, the Archduchess la bo d

at tho young lady's rcfusnl
to accopt hor protection, that sho
has lost all interest in hor. I doubt
whothcr alio would rccolvo hor now
if she camo."

"Perhaps," I remarked Blowly,
"she has gone to lllghora."

"It Is, of course," tho Baron
agreed, "not an Impossibility."

"It I do not succeed in my
search," I Bald, "it la to lllghora
that 1 shall come."

"You will find It," tho Haron d

me, with a Bmllo, "n most
charming place, I shall bo delighted
to renew our ucquatntanco thero."

"His Majesty," I continued, "Is,
I havo heaNl, very accessible. I
shall bo abla to tell Idtn Isobol'a

Blory. You may keep tho child
away from him, Haron, hut you
cannot prevent his lonrnlng Iho
fuel of her oxlstonco nnd her his-

tory."
"Aly young frlond," tho Haron

answered, edging his wny toward
tho door, "your enigmas ul nuolhor
tlmo would bo most Interesting.
Hut nt proHnnt I havo nffalrH on
hand, nnd 1 am pressed for tlmo.
I will permit myM'lf to say, how-ove- r,

that you nro nltogethor de-

ceiving yourself. It wnn tho ono
wish of tho Archduchess to havo
taken Isobol to her grandfather nnd
begged him to rocognlzo hor."

"You decllno to moot mo fairly,
then to tell mo tho truth? Mind,
I firmly bollovo that Isobol Ib now
under your control. I Bhnll not rest
until I havo discovered hor."

"Then you runy discover, my
young friend," tho Haron Bald, put-

ting on hlH Imt, ami turning reso-lutol- y

awny, "tho true meaning of
tho wnril weariness. You nro a fool
to nsk mo nny questions nt nil. We
nrn on opposlto bUIob. If I know
whero tho child was you nro tho
last porson I should I Bhould tell.
Hor plnco la anywhero savo with
you!"

Ho bowed nnd turned awny, whls.
poring nn ho pnnsod to n footman
who nt onco appronched mo. I al-

lowed myself to ho Bhown out, As
n mat tor of fact, I had no nltenin-tlvo- .

Hut on tho Btops was nn F.ng-lls- h

servant In (ho Plonhnlm liv-

ery. I slipped half n sovereign Into
hln hand.

"Can you toll mo what tlmo thn
ArohduchesB leaves, nnd from what
atntlon?" I nskod.

"I nm not qulto euro about tho
tlmo, air," tho mnn nnsworeil, "hut
tho 'buses nro ordered from Chnr-in-

Crocs, nnd they nro to bo hero
nt eight

It was nlrendy pnst Bovon. I lit
a cigarette and strolled on toward
tho stntlon.

CHAPTER XXVII.
Chnrlng Cross stntlon n

ATstrnngo thing hnpponod. Tho
Continental train nrrlvod

whilst I was sauntering about tho
platform, and out of it, within a
fow foot ot mn, Btoppod Kcurgoros.
7!o was palo ond haggard, and hs
Ioanod heavily upon tho nrm of hln
Borvant as ho stopped out of his
carriage. When ho saw mo, how-ove-

ho hold out his hand and
smiled.

"You expoctcd mo, thon?" ho

"Not I," I nnsworod. "You havo
taken my broath away."

"I had jour telegram nt Hnis-boIb,- "

ho cxplalnod. "I wired St.
Petersburg at onco, nnd turnod
back. Any nows?"

"Nono," I nnsworcd.
"What nro you doing hero?"
I told him In u few rnpld words,

Ho listened Intently, nodding his
hond every now nnd then.

"lUo Archduchess has h or." ho

Bald, "and if only one ot us had tho
Kiiost of n legal claim upon tho
child our dlfflculttos would ond.
Sho Is an unscrupulous woman, but
thero nro things which oven sho
unro not do. What nro thoy doing-ove-

thnro?"
Ho pointed to tho next plntform.

1 took him by tho nrm nnd dragged
him nlong.

"It Is tho special!" I exclaimed.
"Wo must seo them stnrt."

Hod drugget was being stretched
ncross tho plntform. nnd to my dis-
may tho barricades wero rolled
ncross. Tho luggngo wns nlrendy
In tho van, nnd tho guard wns
looking nt his watch. Then n small
brougham drovo rapidly up nnd
stopped opposlto to tho saloon.
Baron von Uelblngen descended,
and was Immediately followed by

tho Archduchess. Together they
helped from tho earring') nnd across
tho platform n dark, tall girl, nt
tho first Bight of whom my henrt
began to boat wildly. Then I

tho likeness between tho
cousins nnd what I had heard of
tho I'rlncefls Adelaide's Indisposi-
tion. Bhi) was nlmost carried Into
tho finloon, and at tho last moment
sho looked swiftly, nlmost fearfully,
mound hor. I could scarcely con-

tain myself. Tho likeness was mar-vclou-

As tho train steamed out
of tho ntatlon Fourgoros wished
nnlilo the barricade, nnn. walked
straight up to tho station master.

"I want u Bpeclal," ho Bald, "to

catch tho boat. I nm Feitrgoroa,
nnd am duo nt St. Totersburg

Tho Btatlqn master shook his
head.

"You can havo a special, sir, in
twenty minutes, but you cannot
catch that boat. Tho ono havo
Just sent off would never do It,
hut the boat has a Hoyal command
to wait for her."

"Can't you glvo mo an englno

set

wnlch will mako up tho twenty min-
utes?" Feurgeros nskod.

"It Is Impossible, tho sta-
tion mastor nnswered. "Wo
not nn engine built which would
como within ten miles an hour of
that ono."

"Very good," Fourgeres Bald. "I
will havo tho special, at any rato.
Bo 80 good as to glvo your ordors
at onco."

"You will gain nothing If you
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wnnt to get on, elr," tho station
master romarked, "An ordinary
train will Icavo hero in two hours,
which will catch tho next boat."

"Tho special In twenty mlnutoc,"
Feurgcres answered sharply. "Forty
pounds, is it not? It la horo!"

Tho station master hurried away.

"I Bowed

My De-

parture

Stiffly,

At Bett

I Could

My

Inward

Race

at Her

Mocking

Smile."

I scarcely understood Feurgeres's
hasto to roach Dover. When I told
him so ho only laughed and led mo
away toward tho refreshment room.
Ho ordered luncheon baskets to bo
Bent out to tho train, and ho mado
mo drink a brandy and soda. Then
ho took mo by tho arm.

"You aro not much of a conspira-
tor, my friend, Arnold Oreatson,"
ho said. "You havo been within a
dozen yards ot Isabel within the
last few mlnutos, and you havo not
recognized her."

I stopped short. That wonderful
likeness flashed onco moro back
upon my mind. Certainly In tho
Mordnunt 'Booms It had not been so
noticeable, And hor eyes! I looked
at 'Fourgeres, and he nodded.

"Tho Princess Adolaldo cither re-
mains In England or has gone on
quietly ahead," ho said. "They havo
dressed lsobel In her clothes, nnd
tho general public could novor tell
lUfhti Reacrved.

tho difference. You bco how diffi-

cult they mado it for us to
approach her. They will bo hedged
around llko this nil across tho Con-tinon- t.

Oh, It was a very clever
movo!"

I scarcely nnsworcd him. My
eyes woro fixed upon tho tangled
wlldcrnosB of red and green lights,
amongst which that had dis-

appeared. Whnt had they dono to
her, thoso people, that sho should
scarcely havo boon ablo to crawl
across tho platform? What hid
thoy dono to ruako her accept their
bidding, and Icavo England with-

out a or mcssago to nny of
us? It had not been of her own
choice, I was suro enough of that.

"Como!" Fourgeres said quietly.
I followed him to tho platform,

where tho saloon carriage and o

wero already drawn up. Feur-
gcres brought with him his sorvant
and all his luggago. A fow curious
portorB and bystanders saw ua
start. No one, howovor, manifested
any particular interest in ua. Thero
was no ono whoso business it
seemed to bo to watch us.

I sat hack In my corner and
looked out Into tho darkness. Fcur-gore- s,

opposlto to me, was leaning
back with half-close- oyca. From
his Boft, regular breathing It scorned
almost ns though ho slept. For mo
thero was no thought of rest or
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sleep. I mado plans only to dis-

card them, rehearsod speeches,
threats, only to realize their

hopeless ineffectiveness. And
It all was a dull constant

pain, tho pain which stnyB.
Our journey was about three-part- s

over when Fourgeres sud-
denly sat up In his seat, and open-
ing his dressing enso, drow out a
Continental tlmo table.

"In a Bonso that station master
was right," ho remarked, turnlnc
over tho leaves. "Wo shall not
reach Paris any the sooner for tak-
ing this special train. On tho other
hand, wo shall havo time to ascer-
tain in Dover whether our friends
really havo gono on to Calais, or
whether they by any chance
changed tholr minds and took tho
Ostcnd boat. I sincerely trust that
that course will not havo presented
itself to thorn."

"Why?" I nsked.
"Somowhero on tho Journey," ho

remarked, "thoy must pause They
will havo to exchange lsobel for tho
Princess Adelaide, nnd mako tholr
plans for tho disposal ot lsobel, It
thoy should do this, say, In Brus-
sels, wo shall bo at a great disad-
vantage. If, however, they should

stay In Paris, wo should be In a dif-
ferent position' altogether. Tho
chlof of tho pollco la my friend.
I am known thero, and can com-

mand as good scrvlco as tho Arch-ducho-

horsolf. Wo must hope that
it will bo Paris. If so, wo glial! ar-
rive lot mo see, six hours behind
thorn; but supposing thoy do break
tholr connection, wo shall have still
flvo hours In ParlB with them o

they can got on. If they aro
cautious they will go to lllghora
via Brussels and their own country.
If, however, they do not seriously
regard tho matter of pursuit thoy
will go direct."

A fow moments later we camo to
a standstill in tho town station.
Fourgeres let down tho window,
nnd talked ror a few mlnutos with
tho station roaster. Then ho re-

sumed his scat.
"We will go on to tho quay," ho

said. "It Is almost certain that our
friends loft by tho Paris boat. We
shall have four hours to wait, but
wo can sccuro our cabins, and per-
haps sleep."

Wn moved slowly on to tho quay.
A fow enquiries thero completely
assured ur. Midway across the
Channel, plainly visiblo Btlll, was a
disappearing green light.

"That'3 tho Mario Louiso, sir," a
seaman told nio. "Left hero flvo
and twonty mlnutos ngo. Tho par-
ties you wero enquiring about
boarded her right enough. Tho
young lady had almost to bo car-
ried. She's tho now turbine boat,
and sho ought to bo across in about
half an hour from now."

Monsieur Feurgeres engaged tho
best cabin on the steamer, and his
servant fitted mo up a dressing case
with necessaries for tho Journey
from his master's nmplk store.
Thon he went Into tho saloon, and
had somo supper. Afterward wo
stood upon deck watching tho
passengers come on board from tho
train which had Just arrived. Sud-
denly I seized Fourgeres by the arm
and dragged him inside tho cabin.

"Tho Princess Adolaldo!" I
"Look!" t

Wo saw hor distinctly from tho
window. Sho was dressed very
plainly, and iworo a heavy veil,
which Bho had Just raised. Sho
stood within a fow feet of us, talk-
ing to the maid, who seemed to bo
hor solo companion.

"Find my cabin, Mason," sho
ordored. "I shall Ho down dlroctly
wo start. I am always 111 upon these
wretched night tioats. It is a most
unpleasant arrangement, this."

Feurgeres looked at mo and
smiled.

"Isobol's features," he remarked,
"but not her voice. You see, wo
are on tho right track. Wo must
contrlvo to keep out of that young
lady's way."

To koep out of tho way of the
Princess Adelaide was easy enough,
presuming that sho kept her word
nnd remained in her cabin. I
watched her enter it and close
tho door. Aftorwards I wrapped
raysolt In an ulster of Feurgeres'
and went out on deck. It was n fine
night, but windy, nnd a llttlo dark.
I lit a plpo and leaned over the side.
I had scarcely been thero two mln-

utos when I heard a light footstep
coming along tho deck and pause a
fow feet away. A girl's voice ad-

dressed mo.
"Can you tell mo what that light

is?"
I knew who it was at onco It

was tho moat hideous
I answered gruffly, and without
turning my head.

"Folkestone Jlarbour!"
I thought that after that she must

surely go away. But sho did noth-
ing of tho sort. Sho camo and
leaned over the rail by my s'de.

"You nro Mr. Arnold Greatson,
nro you not?"

My heart sank, and I could have
cursed my folly for leaving my cab-In- .

Howovor, since I was discov-
ered thero was nothing to do but
to mako tho best of it.

"Yes, I am Arnold Greatson," I
admitted.

"I wonder if you Know who I
am?" she asked.

"You are the Princess Adelalda
of

Sho hold up her hand.
"Stop, please! I see that you

know. For some mystorlous rea-
son I nm travelling almost alone,
and undor nnothor name which I do
not llko at all. You are very fond
of my cousin, lsobel, ore you not,
Mr. Greatson?"

I tried to seo her face, but It
was half turned away from me,
Her voice, however, reminded me
a little of Isabel's.

"Yes," I ndmltted slowly. "You,
see, sho was undor our care for

(Continued on Next Page.)


